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JjiE U/E/1TJ*ER-
Official forecasts for to-day Indicate that It

will be clear and much colder; high northwest¬

erly winds.

Brer Fish has been elected to stay
at home from St. Louis.

Mr. Raines has found out that there's

many an amendment between the bill
and its passage.

A resolution for a squadron of war

vessels in Cuban waters would not be
out of order just now.

The nation will look to the House
and the President this week for prompt
action on the Cuban question.
Not a thing1 done yet by the Legisla¬

ture against the "sweating" system.
Labor leaders should make a note of
this.

England is sending into Washington
her case in the Venezuela dispute.
There is no doubt that it is a hard
case.

Secretary Olney will need to steer
his boom very carefully during our

little unpleasantness with the Span¬
iards.

Congress has at last decided to do
something decent for the Naval Re¬
serve. It will double its appropriation
this year.''
The failure of an anti-lynching bill in

the Ohio Legislature shows that the

people will not be deprived of their
little amusements.

The good roads bills are to be post¬
poned by the Legislature. This is al¬
most a breach of trust. Let the wheel¬

smen make themselves heard.

The Grand Jury's presentment on

the overcrowded state of the oity
prison ought, in the name of humanity,
to receive immediate attention.

Mr. Whitney's letter has awakened a

lively discussion on bi-metallism, and
places him squarely on record. The
Republican candidates are a little
shyer.
The rapid transit report of the Su¬

preme Court Commission still hangs
fire. It will be some time in the next
century when rapid transit begins to
materialize.

Spain says she has spent fifty mill¬
ions in Cuba in a year. She would
better agree to Cuban independence
and save her millions to pay the inter¬
est on her debt.

Mr. Piatt is about to receive a lesson
which will convince him that the peo¬
ple cannot be deceived by the bosses.
He has put down brakes, but it is too
late to avert a collision.

Speaker Tom Reed is gradually wak¬
ing up to a realization of the fact that
the Presidential candidate this Sum¬
mer will have to compete for public
attention with the most prominent
baseball man.

Lord Salisbury is still for holding
out against the Washington Cabinet,
says an English journal, but his col¬
leagues are all against him. Climbing
down is harder for the Premier than
for the others.

The stinginess of Congress in provid¬
ing torpedo boats for the Navy is al¬
most inconceivable. The latest yield of
the Congressional mind is fifteen boats.
Italy has more than two hundred.
'What are our Congressional land lub¬
bers thinking about?

THE ANTI-TRUST BOERS.
The«struggle between the Boers and

the English in South Africa is really
one between Anti-Trusts and Trusts.
Under Boer law the natural increment
of the soil belongs to the Government,
not to individuals. Any one willing to
pay a Government tax may dig for
gold or diamonds and enrich himself.
But this does not suit the men like
Cecil Rhodes, who desire to create mo¬

nopolies. They want the Boers out of
the way so that they can Introduce
the unjust English system of land
SKKding, and can soon put the whole
district which bears diamonds and
gold into the control of a Trust.
To this end Mr. Rhodes, who is an

exceedingly clever man, and knows
how to fight for the main chance, has
gone back from London to Africa with
a new bee in his bonnet. He intends
to propose an independent and united
South Africa. England can hardly re¬

fuse this, and if she refused it her re¬

fusal would not count for much, for
she could not coerce the British in
South Africa. Then Master Rhodes
would undertake to squeeze the life
out of the Boers. If he succeeded In
this, of course he would introduce in
the new Independent State the English
legislation desired and found his colos¬
sal Trusts in security.
Can this form of land piracy be suc¬

cessfully carried out against the valor-.

ous people who have already once com¬

pelled the English to release them after

having been "annexed?"

The Government has at last approved
the plans for the new East River
bridge. The minimum height of the
structure is to be one hundred and
thirty-five feet in the centre and for a

distance of 200 feet each side of the
centre. The delays have been suffi¬
ciently tedious; now let the work of
construction begin.

A WEIGHTY PROTEST.
Every day brings a fresh protest

against the plans of the "easy boss
and his subordinates, for taking advan¬
tage of the chaos which they hope to

witness after the vote consolidating the
cities, to establish an "irregular and

provisional mode of administration
out of which they may draw political
power and pap. The latest manifesta¬
tion against this conspiracy is signed
by such eminent citizens of this city
as Seth Low, Abram S. Hewitt, James
C. Carter, William B. Hornblow^r,
Joseph Larocque, Gustav H. Schwab
and Elihu Root, and will be sent to the
Legislature this week. It paints in the
liveliest colors the dangers*of consoli¬
dating New York, Brooklyn, and their
dependent towns, before a plan for the
future government of the composite
city has been thoroughly worked out
and adopted.
These gentlemen think that there has

already been a good deal of putting of
the cart before the horse, and that it
is time to take things in their natural
order. The absence of a fixed plan,
announced at the proper time, has
given encouragement to the political
bandits to try for illicit profit during
an interregnum. As the manly and
dignified protest of the citizens men¬

tioned above puts the case. New York
and Brooklyn must not be left exposed
to any experiments "which would be
fatal to good government, and espe¬
cially to self-government."
There are signs of alarm at Albany

among the satellites of the Boss, who
had at first fancied that Consolidation
would deliver the cities into their
hands. If this latest document, filled
with sound reasoning and calmly plac¬
ing on record the dangers to which
those who try to destroy Home Rule
expose themselves, does not add to
their perturbation, it will be because
the sudden and rather unexpected op¬
position has made them desperate.
Consolidation is probably bound 'to
come before a complete scheme for
governing the "Greater New York" is
elaborated; but it should not be voted
until ample pledges have been given
that there shall be no "irregular and
provisional" Commissions foisted upon
the people.
Governor Morton Is the man to whom

the cities will look for protection in
this affair. He must allow no consid¬
eration of politics to interfere with his
absolutely independent action. No
matter what the Boss does, he must
stand firmly against all "Commissions
and any advancement of the "one-
man power" in the cities.
It is not to practical politicians that

the work of forming a government for
the future great city should be en¬

trusted. And it may be permitted to
add that if that task were confided to
precisely such men as those who will
this week protest against the Piatt
scheme, the community would feel cer¬

tain of retaining its self-government
and its self-respect.

A new alliance composed of Russia,
Germany and France would be likely
to trouble Lord Salisbury's sleep. It
seems never to have occurred to that
personage that one day there might be
an alliance against England exactly
as there was one against the great Na¬
poleon, and for precisely the same rea¬

son: that he was getting his finger in
everybody's pie. The mere hint of
such an alliance as that mentioned
above is sufficient to retard England's
buccaneering policy in South Africa.
And it may completely block many of
her little games.

WARNER MILLER ON LICENSE.
Mr. Warner Miller, who distinguished

himself in last Autumn's campaign by
fighting vigorously against the fulfil¬
ment of the expressed desire of the
churches for Sunday opening, furnishes
to the columns of the North American
Review for March a brief synopsis of
his views on liquor legislation. He
considers the present law as bad as it
can be. It gives New York more drink¬
ing places, in proportion to Its popu
lation, than any other State; and the
enforcement of its provisions Is gen¬
erally Inadequate. He believes that a

modification of the systems now in
force in Massachusetts and Pennsylva¬
nia would have the best results. Need¬
less to say that he does not approve of
Mr. Raines's robber bill.not because
he cares anything about Home Rule, or

the liberty of cities, but because his
mind revolts against taking enforced
toll from citizens and diverting it to

one's own purposes.
He would have high license; would

distinguish between sellers of spiritu¬
ous and malt liquors, taxing the
former the more heavily, and then
would have officers constantly watch¬
ing the traffic and reporting to the
courts. But he must bow before the
Boss, wljo has decreed that the liquor
question must remain in politics, and
that there shall be a paid army of in¬
spectors who, after a perfunctory and
hurried round among the iloons in

the different cities, shall devote them¬
selves to political wire pulling.
The Boss, through that astounding

instrument the Raines bill, does not

so much desire the proper regulation
of the liquor traffic in this State as the

subjugation of the liquor dealer to the

Republican machine.

That is a woful picture which Minis¬
ter Terrell furnishes of the distress in
Armenia. When the mountain passes
are filled with snow, the districts
where starvation of the inhabitants
has already begun will be shut in for
several months. Then the wretched
inhabitants will expire, slain by the
culpable indifference of England, whose
sovereign is "Defender of *the Faith,
and the inexcusable inaction of the
United States.

THE LOSS OF THE A1LSA.
The dense fog of Saturday was re¬

sponsible for many disasters to steam¬

ships. The most romantic and thrilling
of all was the sinking of the Ailsa, a

steamship bound for Kingston, Ja¬
maica, a few hundred yards off the

Long Island shore, within hailing dis¬
tance of Fort Lafayette^ after the

great French liner La Bourgogne had
run into her. Few people afloat on that

stormy day can boast of having en¬

countered such peril and excitement as

beset the passengers and crew of the
Ailsa during those dread minutes when
she was pushing for the shore and
gradually sinking. To And the deck
disappearing beneath the waves, and
to clamber into the rigging with the
water hissing at one's feet was a terri¬
ble ordeal for delicate women on such
a day as Saturday.
The shipwreck was rendered doubly

horrible by the abominable conduct of
a portion of the crew, whose cowardice
and selfishness were reprehensible in
the highest degree. It is a pleasure to
know that none of the brutes who tried
to crowd the male passengers out of
the boats, and who struck the women,
were Anglo-Saxons. The captain stood
to his duty nobly, and was on the

bridge of the unfortunate vessel as it
settled into the water. Happily there
is no loss of human life to deplore in
this accident. But there are awful

possibilities of it in every thick fog.
The accident seems to suggest that
some means of penetrating the fog
curtain with light is imperatively
needed, especially in crowded harbors.

Until we have done away with our
I absurd short credit system in the Latin
countries to the south of us, we cannot
build up a vast trade with South
America.

RATHER TOO PATERNAL.
Assemblyman Wilson's Employment

Bureau bill is founded on the mis¬
conception that we have a paternal
government. The State properly takes
care of the poor, the sick, those who
are physically disabled, and those who
acre suddenly injured, but it is a new

proposition that the State should as¬

sume the care of those who are strong
and well. Of course, the bill is wrong.
It is one of those misapplied ideas of
philanthropy which attack half-baked
statesmen with singular persistence
and vigor. The bill proposes to pro¬
vide a free employment bureau to se¬

cure work for all applicants.
If it passes it will surely give a little

more patronage to Republican district
workers, for it providesa salary of $1,200
a year for the Superintendent and 550 a

month for the necessary clerks. The
plan was adopted from the Quigg Club,
of this city, of which Mr. Wilson is a

member. For a political, or any other
club, this is excellent work, thoroughly
unobjectionable and commendable. But
the well and strong ought to do work
for the State, rather than to become a

charge on the State. The bill should be
defeated.

Students are always ambitious. The
less they know of a subject the more

they incline to talk about it. The sub¬
ject for the Yale-Harvard debating
contest Is, "Resolved, That a perma¬
nent court of arbitration should be es¬

tablished by the United States and
Great Britain." Harvard has the
choice of side, and about that the boj s

are puzzled. They have not determined
which is the windiest side.

The incident of the boarding of the
schooner Navarino, from Boston, by
the officers of a Spanish gunboat off
Manzanilla, in the exercise of the
"right of "search," ought to be the last
of its kind. Such occurrences will be
full of danger, now that the Senate
has made its declaration with regard to
Cuba. If any searching for deserters
or contraband takes place it should be
in the Cuban port before the vessel
leaves,

Mr. Edward Atkinson speculates in¬
structively in the current Forum on

the "Cost of an Anglo-American War."
He shows that in our traffic with the
manufacturing States of Europe.Great
Britain, France, Germany, Belgium
and Holland.there has been placed to
our credit each year for the last ten
years in gold coin $250,000,000. In ten

years two billion five hundred mill¬
ions has been the balance due us on

the excess of our exports of merchan¬
dise to' these countries over the im¬
ports from them, and this credit has
been mainly for farm products sold to
them on a gold basis. Great Britain is
our best customer, and he thinks we

should lose her in case of war, and
must count that loss as part of rtie
cost of fighting her. But for how long
should we lose her? And would not
such losses be. amply compensated for
by territory whfch would fatally fall
into our hands in the event of a quar¬
rel?

Kicker O'Mullin
Declares fof Guba.

Washington, March 1..On the dead, I
ain't felt so rattled since Fisk was shot.
It's the news from Madrid and them Span¬
ish hobos mobbin' 'round the Legation an'
gettin' ready to t'run the soup into our

Minister as does It. They've got me all
keyed up.
The second I tumbles from the train I

bestirs me Trilbys and makes a straight
wake for the White House. The way ]
screwed me nut up the Avenue didn't
bother me a bit. I went through the
pop'lace like the grace of heaven through
a camp meetin', an* left 'em on both sides
of the alley.
"What th' 'ell!" I remarks, lepln' in on

Thurber. "Where's His Royal job-lots?" I
says. 0

"Don't call His Majesty 'Job lots,' Mul,"
says Thurber, t'runnin' a shudder. "You
gives me palpetations of the heart."
"Get a curl on youse," says I. "Don't

mind me references to anybody. The co¬
nundrum is, Do we declare for Cuba an'
give the oppressor a stand-off?"
"Be youse in favor of war, Mul?" says

Thurber, an' the little guy looks as eager
as a black an' tan when you converses
with it about rats. "Be youse> for war?"
"I am," I says; "an' blood. Cuba is the

Ireland of America. I'm gettin' dead
weary of its beln' plowed be the hoof of
the ruthless oppressor, an' I've chased in
to give Grove a hunch to cut its ropes
an' tow the whole bloomin' island over to
our side. If Spain makes a -roar just say
'philopene' to her an' give her the laugh."
"But she'll scrap us," says Thurber.

"She's crazy, anyhow; an' if we monkey
with Cuba, thrunin' her loose from Spain,
an' a lot of rannikaboo plays like that,
she'll mount our neck in a holy minute."
"Spain wouldn't last as long mixin' it

up wld us," I says, "as a cigerroot. She'd
get it where the baby wore the beads."
"Pass us your fln, Mul," says Thurber,

collectin' me hooks in his an' givin* 'em
a shake. "I coincides with youse in them
views. I'm for war, be heavens! an' I've
got me substitoot all selected an' to the
front the sucker goes at his country's
call." Here he shakes me duke agin.
"G'wan," I says, releasln' me mit from

the little stiff. "Quit shakin' me. D'youse
t'ink you're t'runnin' dice?"
Iliuiber lets go of me, an' I goes bulgin'

in on d' Pres'dent. As I blobs' into the
room d' Pres'dent's just breakin' away
fiom a dark, surreptitious mark, whose
dentity is unbeknownst to ma. I t'run me

lamps on him, an' I sees he'e no good.
He's built like a pig, an' I don't like his
loois.

YVho s his frontlets?" I says, when I'm
with d Pres'dent.

,jTT^,kat8 Lome," says Cleveland,
lie s the guy who makes ihe brace here

Spain. He's the Spanish Minister."
*

youse let the sucker get away
* a,sks' gettin' excited. "If I'd tum¬

bled to him I'u beshtowed upon him a welt
w'Jth me foot as 'ud stopped his watch."
"An' for why?" says Cleveland.
"Because ain't they skinniji' our dub

alive over in Madrid.'" I retorts. "Ain't
they liftin' the liver out of our Minister?
If 1 was onto this suoozer as he tiles out,
I'd broke his face like a pane of glass,
just to get even with 'em."
"That wouldn't do,. Mul," says Cleve¬

land, shakin' his cocoa. 'Voylence to a
Minister ain't dipl'matic," life says. "But
lettin' De Lome slide, what liellisn designs
touts you to Washin'ton?"
"That's it," I says. "I comes to confer

wld youse about Cuba. Now, Mr. Pres'¬
dent," I goes on, strlkin' a Bill Suizer at-
titood, with me frizzes in me peeps an'
me right fln shtuck in me surtout. "Now,
Mr. Pres'dent.-"
"At a time like this, Mul, callme Grove,"

says Cleveland.
"I'll go youse if I quits loser," I replies.

"Now, OrOve, what's your game? What're
youse goin' to do about our sufferin' she
sister down in the Gulf?"
"Mul," says Cleveland, "be youse a natiff

American?",
"I'm from Dtiblin," I says, "which is the

exact same."
"Then," goes on Cleveland, "youse Is

wildly alive to the facts that me sym¬
pathies is for Cuba. But how'd you go
about it, Mul; how'd youse turn tne
thrick?"
"I'd organize a push, with me right rest-

in' on Havanua," says I; "swear Cuba was

as free as a birrud, an' stand pat."
"Spain 'ud come after us, Mul," says

Cleveland.
"An' if she did, we'd have her chewin'

mud in a minute," I says, "or me name's
not Kicker O'Mullln, of d' dark an' doobi-
ous Ate. Let her come after us. We'd give
her the racket of her life."
"Be youse 'qualnted with Sherman,

Mul?" says Cleveland, like he's dead
thoughtful.
"I knows the old sport," I retorts. "He's

a chilly old mai'k. You can't go dost
enough to him to ask him to take a drink."
"Yes, says Cleveland, still t'inkin',

"Sherman's full of ice water. He's out to
free Cuba, Mul; you got a line on that?"
"Exactly," 1 says, "an' it's that as much

as money that brings me to youse. These
Republicans.Sherman an' his gang.is out
to take the wind outen your sails. They're
goin' to jump in an' grab your game; make
a hurrah play an' nail the eredid for
t'runnin' Cuba loose. An' that's it agin.
You don't oughter let 'em do it."
"D'youse t'ink th' country wants a row

with Spain, Mul?" asks Cleveland.
"It 'ud be dead pop'lar," I says. "The

gang's goln' 'round droolin' at the inout'
for a run in with somebody. Even Thur-
ber's declared for war. An' youse can

gamble your boots when Thurber's got out
after blood, the taste is yooniversal."
"Thurber's gettin' too funny with his

inout' lately," says Cleveland, "he's gettin'
as gabby as a blue jay. I'll spread a

paper over the little guy's cage If he don't
let up on his twitter. Then your idee,
Mul, he goes on, "would be to make a

open an' stiut play to let Cuba out, an' it
Spain comes jimmin' 'round to mash her iu
d' mug."
"Precoisley," says I. "The House'll

pass a stronger resolootion than even Slier
man an' his stalls. But when Congress-
gets through, you take the worst they doei-
an' overplay 'em. If we can fake up a

muss wld Spain it'll be d' makin! of the
Dem'crat party. A war would come as

handy as a million dollars in dough durln
the next campaign. Just t'ink what tin
spellbinders could do with it."
"j wants to be fair with Spain, though,'

says Cleveland. "I wouldn't go woolm
away at her just for fun. But I t'inkj
the Cuba push has got the call for tin
rights of this racket, anyhow. When thif
stilt De Lome was in here a minute age
tellin' what Spain would do an' promlsin
round, I breaks it off on him; that wine
don't go wld me no more. 'We don't plaj
markers here,' I says; -nothln' but chips oi

money on the lay out goes. An' when then
it goes as it lays,' I says."
"I'd make this De Lome," I replies, "tie

a cow bell to them promises of his so 1
could locate 'em every minute. You know
what they's doln' in Cuba with this muck
br Weyler? Wadin' in blood, that's wlial
they's doln'. Well, we don't stand for that
the American people don't, an' yt>u ouglitei
tell him."
"That's right," says Cleveland. ' That'.'

what I give De Lome to-day. 'No razzle
dazzle butcheries makes a hjt wid us ]
tells him. 'Yeu stiffs has got to be dea(
humane, or we'll declare ourselfs in on tin
deal an' give every Don the run outer
Cuba.' Of course, he ups an' says thai
Weyler's as easy as milk punches; that he's
packin' them insurgents in cotton battin
an' singin* 'em to sleep. But I has m«
doubts."
"Comin' back to what I says, however "

I remarks, "I t'ink your assignment is it<
stand by an' whatever Congress does, dc
more. It's the thing for the party foi
Cuba, for the whole American pull' I'c
declare for Cuba, an* if Spain lams loos<
over it for trouble, I'd give the country the
long roll if I busts me drum. An' then g(
in for Spanish blood."
When I leaves Ills nibblets he's plungec

In conjecture. You bet he's goin' to fret
Cuba, Cleveland is, an' he'll take a chanc<
at it if it's only to get hunk for that mot
in Madrid. Wh^n war is declared on Spaii
the Dem'crats wants to carry it down t<
their ond of the alley, chase the Itepubli
cans away from it an' use it to root witl
at the November 'lections. Ain't I right?

KICKER O'MULLJN.

What Mas Been Going
On in London.

London, Feb. 19..The number and char-
acter of the swindles that the people of
London practise upon one another quickly
attract the attention of every stranger
who reads the English papers. The most
extraordinary swindle of this year has just
brought its perpetrator to grief in the po¬
lice courts. She was a young woman who
selected a single man who kept a large gro¬
cery for her prey. She became his custo-
mer, and managed to attract his attention.
He fell in love with her and proposed mar¬

riage. While they were courting she sug¬
gested that it would be a good idea for him
to set her up in a little shop in the other
end of London, where she could be making
money before and after their marriage. The
happy couple went together and picked out
a shop, which he rented for a year and
stocked with £70 worth of groceries. At
this time a man appeared upon the scene
whom she called her father, and the love-
strieken grocer also called him father. The
fact of the matter was that this man was

the woman's husband. When he found it
out he was very angry, but she was very
calm. She said: "It's all right. I have got
what I wanted. If you make a fuss you
wont get anything back, while if you keep
quiet we'll pay you back in small instal¬
ments." He had her arrested, and in court
she showed herself to be a brazen swindler.
"He's the softest mug I ever saw," she re¬

marked, "I really could not help plucking
him." Frightened by the fate that stared
her in the face she tried to recall to the
grocer's mind instances where persons had
come in the shop and asked her about her
husband, but the grocer denied having
heard any such remarks, and she is to go
to Jail.
Jane Cakebread is at last in an asylum

again, and out of the public view, but
Edith Lanchester still keeps to the front.
This foe of the marriage ceremony, who
was shut up in an asylum for one day for
going unceremoniously to housekeeping
with her Mr. Sullivan, has succeeded in her
threat to carry her case to Parliament, but
it has gone there without her getting the
notoriety of having her name mentioned.
On Tuesday, in the House, Mr. William
Corbet asked the Home Secretary if, in
view of a recent case in which a sane lady
was shut up in a private lunatic asylum, he
would take any measures for the abolition
of the system of proprietary asylums kept
for profit, and the substitution in their
stead of self-supporting State or chartered
asylums.
The Home Secretary said he had commu¬

nicated with the Lord Chancellor on the
subject of the honorable member's ques¬
tion, and understood that the Lord Chan¬
cellor had under consideration a biil which
aimed at extending and improving the lu¬
nacy laws.
Now that the women have long enjoyed

the privilege of studying side by side with
the men in Cambridge University, they have
begun to set up a mighty pother in the Lon¬
don Times because, no matterhow well they
Study, they are not rewarded by gaining
the degrees of B. A. and M. A., which the
men achieve. It seems that this gives the
men a great and really unfair advantage in
the competition for livelihoods gained at
school teaching. The men parade their de¬

grees in asking for situations. The womeu

have none to parade.
The Council of the Senate of Cambridge

University, in answer to memorials present¬
ed to them in favor of the admission of
women to degrees, propose to submit to the
Senate a proposition to the following ef¬
fect: "That a syndicate be appointed to

consider what further rights or privileges,
if any, should be granted to women stu¬
dents by the university, and whether wo¬

men should be made admissible to degrees
in the university, and if so, to what de¬

grees, on what conditions, and with what
restrictions, if any; the syndicate to have
the power to consult with such bodies and
persons as they may think fit, and they are

to report to the Senate before the end of
the next Michaelmas term."
The following story respecting the artist

who will be the president of the Royal
Academy on the 20th inst., may or not be
true. While painting his "Chill October"
on the Tay a passerby addressed him:

"Man, did ye never try photography?"
"No, never," replied Mr. Millais, as he
was then. "It's a hantle better 'an paint¬
ing," said tjie author of the query. "Yes,
I suppose so," said Mlllals. "And it's mair
like the place," came as a parting shot
from the retreating critic.
The cost of apparatus has been the chief

stumbling block to would-be shadowgraph-
ers by the Roentgen rays, says the Photo-
gram. Dr. Douglas Neale, of Edinburgh,
however, has just obtained satisfactory re¬

sults with an outfit which costs, including
both the electrical and the photographic ap¬
paratus, only just over £3.

JULIAN RALPH.

Letters from
the People.

To Honor the German Empren.
Editor J^urtial:
Dear Sir.The writer wishes to arouse some

enthusiasm in German circles and societies of
our large cities in favor «f creating a grand
souvenir album for the Empress of Germany.
The album, which may reach a cost of $10,000,
shall contain several hundred pages of vellum,
on which the poetical dedications of the ablest
German-American authors can be engrossed.
The designs for the album cover are to be

executed in silver repousse work.
The project, if carried out, will embrace a

rare opportunity for American art and literary
genius to display itself on an exquisitely chaste
souvenir.
The souvenir is to be dedicated by German-

American ladles to the Empress of Germany,
Augusta Victoria, in remembrance of the twen-
ty-lfth anniversary of the proclamation of the
German Empire.

I anxiously solicit your moral support and
Influence for a brief notice of the project in
vour journal, as I am desirous to reach some

prominent people who will take the initiative
In the matter. ERNEST T. ZELTNER.
Hobofcen, N. J., Feb. 28.

"Would Like to Punish Pierce.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.X like your editorial comment on the

ease of Pierce, and fully agree with you in every
detail. What I cannot understand Is that there
Is no law which would compel the suspension,
yes, and punishment of such a brute (the word
is too good for such a heartless scoundrel at
Pierce), and I atu very sorry that there are
women, "the pobler, softer, gentler sex," wh<
will still defend him. I have always had the
highest opinion of woman in general, and an
sorry that there is even one who would do a'
the ladv managers of the Home -are doing.
Is there no way in which this llend in humar

form can be punished? Is there ao law to fi!
his crime? Oh, for the whjpplng post! How
gladlv would 1 lash him with one of his owi
"harmless" oats, until they left marks such ai
he left on those poor little innoeents. Shame oi

a statute that cannot punish such barbarism
Look at home, ye missionaries, for your work
and drag such characters as James W. Pierci
by the heels through the streets until he shal
have felt what it is to suffer. A FATHER.
New York, Feb. 26.

S. B. Dole and Porflrlo Diaz.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Would you kindly tell me througl

the columns of your valuable paper the lnltiali
of Presidents Dole, of Hawaii, and Diaz, o
Mexico, and oblige? R. L., Jr.
New York, Feb. 28.

Wont llelleve Him.
[Chicago Record.1

Senator Quay is perhaps the only man i
American history who ever experienced any dil
flcultv in making the public believe that h
wouja like t9 be President,

\

News from the
German Capitol.

Berlin, Feb. 21..Once in a while the
members of the Royal Opera and Theatre
are reminded that, in the estimation of
their imperial manager, the Kaiser, they
are on the same footing with His Majesty's
flunkeys, in order of rank established by
Frederic the Great and recognized up to
this day in all contracts with prima donnas,
actors, actresses and dancers. It is well
known that every royal palace has its dun¬
geon, where unruly members of the house¬
hold occasionally are imprisoned without
process of law, but even the oldest living
citizen had forgotten that the royal the¬
atres are likewise fitted out with a minia¬
ture jail. Fraulein Emma Statz, of the
royal ballet, learned of this institution to
her grief the other day, when, after a hair-
pulling match with the prima ballerina, the
intendant sentenced her to a week's im¬
prisonment on bread and water.
Despite her protests the girl was taken

to a small room on the top of the opera
house and locked in with a 10 pfennig
loaf of black bread and a jug of water.
The room has barred windows and a heavy
oak door, ornamented with many locks.
There Emma spent twenty-four hours in
solitude, while a host of admirers and
friends tramped up and down the sidewalk
beneath endeavoring to catch a glimpse of
their jailed idol.
Yesterday an order signed by the Em¬

peror arrived announcing that it had
pleased His Majesty to commute the sen¬

tence. So the girl was released. She first
intended to bring suit against the inten¬
dant, but has given up the idea on learn¬
ing that the contract she signed with the
Royal Opera especially stipulates her liabil¬
ity to arrest and fines under the "house
laws," whatever they may be.
News from Rawitsch, Posen, illustrates

the manner in which rural laborers are
treated by the feudal lords, holding the
greater part of the tilled land in that prov¬
ince. It seems that the bailiff of Baron
Niemarzym while in the act of dispossess¬
ing a poor widow named Marianna Listecki,
who had become too old and feeble to
work, met the poor woman in the field en¬

gaged in digging potatoes, which she her¬
self had planted and which by law were

her property. The bailiff ordered her to de¬
sist, and receiving no reply from Marianna,
who is stone deaf, and who had turned her
back to him, rode her down without further
ceremony, and applied his whip to her.
The woman in consequence was ill for

a month, and when the case was called in
court yesterday had to be carried in. The
bailiff pleading justification, maintaining
that according to the law passed in April,
1854, he had the right to inflict corporal
punishment on a servant declining to donis
bidding. The court, however, held otherwise
and sentenced the bailiff to pay a fine of
$40 or go to jail for thirty days.

St. Petersburg advices indicate that Rus¬
sia means to possess herself at the earliest
opportunity of a harbor in Corea, and
that the port of Mokpho, on the southwest
coast, recently opened to European com¬
merce, has been selected. This port offers
splendid opportunities for defence, having
two exits and being surrounded by moun¬
tains. It is from 42 to 90 feet deep, and
can accommodate thirty modern ironclads.
Port Hamilton, which the English covet,

would greatly lose, from a strategic stand¬
point, if Russia succeeded in, her designs,
as Mokpho controls the Straits of Corea,
the Yellow Sea, and, therefore, in case
of war, would menace the English colonies.
Mayence, which In the times of tlie

Kulturkampf, had her great Bishop von

Ketteler, seems destined to once more
achieve celebrity by a fighting chief pre¬
late. Dr. Ilaffner, Bishop of Mayence, has
just published a pastoral letter which for¬
bids all Catholics to send their children
to schools not controlled by the church.
He announced at the same time that
Catholics entering into civil marriage with
Protestants are excommunicated. The Min¬
ister of Cult and Public Worship will prob¬
ably ignore the latter part of the pastoral
letter, but the first, Involving a revolt
against the existing school laws, will un-.

doubtedly lead to remonstrances, or even
to a rupture of the amicable relations be¬
tween church and State.

I learn from an absolutely trustworthy
source that the story of the skating acci¬
dent, in which the wife of Prince Leopold,
who is a sister of the Kalserin, figured sev¬
eral weeks ago, was an Invention. The
Princess had not gone skating on the morn¬

ing when she was rescued from the lake
near Castle Glienecke by passers-by. She
had jumped into the water with suicidal in¬
tent to escape her husband's brutalities.
The lady-lu-waltlng who was found with
her struggling in the ice of the lake had la
vain endeavored to save her mistress, and
had been dragged in.
This explains the extraordinary exhibi¬

tion of brutality made by Prince Leopold on

that occasion. The Princess, it seems, told
him in plain words that she was sorry to
have been saved from a watery grave, and
at the same time informed him of her inten
tion to appeal for protection to the Kaiser.
Then the weak-minded Prince, in his feai
of punishment, lost all control of himsell
and whipped his wife before the servants.
Leopold was sentenced to imprisonment ir
his own hquse by the Kaiser, and was ac

tually locked up a week, but William did
not execute his threat to kick his cousin out
of the army, because, it is said, he owe*

Leopold loo much money to poimlt him tc
go to extremes.

HENRY W. FISCHER.

More or Less
In the Public Eye

F Sylvester Dixon, the grain king of Southen
Kansas, is accumulating a great store 6t corn a

Wichita, and four days before the National He

publican Convention he will start a train of fprt;
cars of corn from St. Louis. The train will be
elaborately decorated and In addition to carry
ing a brass band will carry forty McKinle;
boomers and orators to represent forty of thi
corn-growing counties of Central and Westeri
Kansas. At each stop on tile road one of th<
orators is to make a McKinley speech.

At the funeral of Lamira Ruth Phelon, o

Chicago, founder of the Occult and Mystical Or
der of the Hermetic Brotherhood of A. L. am

F.. "there were no emblems of mourning o

words of sorrow; relatives and frlendi within th
order smiled and uttered glad words." Th
Hermetic Brotherhood must teach that heave
is a better plfice than Chicago.

Colonel North, the nitrate king, has bought u;
one of the King of Belgium's estates, the castl.
and domain of Ardenne. The estate extends t

1 16,000 acres, and affords splendid shooting. Th
Colonel will have the King for a neighbor there
as the shooting box of Ciergnon, which was
favorite resort of his father, and crowns a roc.
within sight of Ardenne, does not form part o
the transfer.

The death of Bill Nye recalls the fact that h
J nnd Eugene Field were close friends and con

panious, and that the Southern humorist had
warm and earnest advocate and defender In th
children's poet, who passed away a few moutl:
ago.

, Joel Luman, of Burtonville, Ky., Is 6 feet
Inches tall and weighs 354 pounds, and he h£

8 a son and a daughter each exactly as tall i
himself, though by no means »o heavy.

"On the Outside
of the Hedcje."

When you want to wash .your face It is
more agreeable to turn a f.iucet than to
clamber down the stony bank" of a muddy
stream and push a dead man1 out of the
way, while a crocodile snaps ut your nose
and a gentleman on the opposite shore
thiows spears at you. And when you are
falling asleep it is better to hear the tread
of the night watchman than the rustling
of snakes in the dry grass and the cries
of questing beasts. Yet the ordered rou¬
tine of life in our great cities makes no
provision for the finest of all pleasures,
the fierce excitement of success' in a field
where failure means death. To the young
among us the thought of dying is only
present as the vague anticipation of old
age. Jones, it is true, caught a cold and
.lied in a week, and Johnson swallowed a
fishbone and choked before the doctor
came. But these are cases of exception;
we count with confidence upon a gradual
decay when life has ceased to tempt our
palates.
The tales of travellers who go outside

the hedge bring home to us from time to
time the flavor of a fuller-bodied scheme of
life than this, and we all have in our veins
some dilution of the blood of venture,
some trace of sympathy with the wild life
of the world's waste places. Generations
of law-abiding fathers, rich traditions of
peace and plenty, leave us still the tamed
beast's faded longing for the jungle.
The Soudan is perhaps the most accessi¬

ble of the countries to which access Is un-

advisable. At the second cataract of the
Nile lies the finger-tip of the law's strong
hand; a day's ride further south and you
disappear in the shadows from which few
white men emerge, and from which those
few come back with the seared eyes of
men who have gazed upon the fires of the
pit.

It is less than a year since Slatin Pasha
returned from his long captivity in the
Soudan, and the amazing story of his
twelve years on "The Outside of the
Hedge" has now been given to the world.
It is far and away the most interesting
book tihat has been seen this Winter, and
the publisher, Mr. Edward Arnold, deserves
the highest praise for the form in which it
appears.
The Soudan had been misgoverned for

many years by the Turks and the Egpyt-
ians. The tribes (of whom it has been
neatly said that their occupation is rob¬
bery and their pastime murder) had been
punished from time to time when they
refused to pay taxes, but they had been
allowed to do as they pleased most of the
time. In 1881 a dervish named Moham¬
med Ahmed declared that he was the
Mahdi, or reincarnated prophet for whose
coming the faithful waited. A man of
great personal force and (in the early
stages of his career) of sincere religious
fanaticism, his success was immediate.
One tribe after another joined his flag
and defied the Egyptian authorities. Slatin,
at that time intrusted by Gordon with
an important post to the west of the Nile,
was defeated and made a prisoner when
he tried to stem- the tide of Mahdism.
llicks I'asha was sent with a iarge force,
but he was defeated and beheaded. Then
the Mahdi moved upon Khartum, and on

the 25th of January, 1885, Slatin, lying
in chains, saw Gord&h's lfrad borne In tri¬
umph by the MaMl's bodyguard. The
Mahdi himself succumbed to an attack of
typhus not long after, and Slatin, who
had been almost Unnoticed in the bustle
of events, became the telave of the Khalifa
Abdullah!, successor to the Mahdi. Prom
that time until the end of his captivity
Slatin never was for one day in safety.
The Abyssinian campaign and other dis¬
turbances kept the Khalifa excited and
suspicious. Slatin was of use to him,
drilling the troops, and interpreting such
stray letters or captured dispatches as
came to Omdurman, the Mahdlst strong¬
hold across the river from Khartum. It
was a position in which most men would
have gone mad. Slatin did the work that
was set for him to do, flattered the
Khalifa as a slave must flatter, was ill-
fed one day and well fed another day.
It often happened that he was accused
of conspiring against his master. His fam¬
ily in Vienna made unremitting efforts to
provide for his escape, and at last, after
repeated attempts, the camels which they
provided for his escape were ready, arid
he set out with his guide upon his haz¬
ardous flight across the desert.
There are more than six hundred pages

in the book, and not a dull page among
them.

Literary Shop Talk.
In "The City of Endeavor" (Collins &

Day, Brooklyn) Mr. Harold McGili Davis
tries to tell how to make Brooklyn an at¬
tractive place of residence. Mr. Davis
finds the problem rither too much for hin^
as others have done before, treating it in
rather a hazy way in his pamphlet, which
he calls a "religious novel," but which is
mainly a monograph on the abolition of
saloons. Mr. Davis proposes to turu the
Christian Endeavor societies into a political
machine, which shall put political candi.
dates through a shorter catechism, and
which shall wipe off all iniquity from
such portion of the face of the earth as Is
comprised in the City of Churches; and

then, says Mr. Davis, ."Oh, what a joy it
will be to live in Brooklyn." Perhaps it
will, when the mlllenium shall have ar¬

rived, and the Bridge terminals are abol¬
ished.

* * *

"Mariposilla," by Mrs. Charles Stewart
Daggett, published by Rand, McNally &
Co., is 268 pages of bosh. Bosh which lg
manna to the soul of that type of woman

who loves to go aside ih churches and
weep, who revels in the bathos of the
"Birds' Christmas Carol," who is l-eminded
in a gorgeous sunset of a pathway to the
tomb, well lighted, perhaps, but a pathway
just the same. Mrs. Daggett has none of
the power of Mrs. Wiggin, but she has all
her occasional bathos, coupled with the
verbosity of Black, and as there are many,
many people who dote on this sort of
thing, far be it from me to discourage
such Innocuous mental food. An elephant
gets sustenance from hay. Possibly, for
some people, there is nourishment la
"Mariposilla." . » ?

In "The Lost Stradivarius," by J. M.
Falkner, Messrs. Appleton & Co. adtl an

interesting volume to their Town and
Country Library. "The Lost Stradivarius"-
is just English enough to be not too occult.
Mr. Falkner dabbles a little in ancient
mysticisms, in Neo-Platonism and Italian
paganisms, just enough to bring back a

dead and gone and very wicked ancestor,
when the strains of his favorite Grazlanl
suite are played. The moral of the bo8k
is that "the goblins will get you'* if you've
been v^ry wicked, or If you keep the com¬

pany of a very wicked ancestor, even

though that ancestor ban "i«4a for &
century dead."


